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One would have thought that, while we had been shut up in our habitation,
the country had been touched by some magic wand. The vast bare stony plain
was covered with a magnificent carpet of verdure, like the grass of an English
park; the trees, but lately grey and withered, now spread out thick pavilions of
beautiful foliage; and the mountains, washed by the streams, shone out in the
bright tints of their blue granite and rose-coloured sandstone. But the picture
was not everywhere equally smiling. The suburb of Jehangheerabad presented a
sad aspect of ruins ; a great number of houses had fallen, the bridges had dis-
appeared, and the roads were no longer any better than dried beds of torrents.

Our reception at the palace was particularly cordial: the Begum was especi-
ally enchanted at our having partly adopted the elegant costume of the nobility
of her Court; and she immediately gave orders to the raj-durzi, or royal tailor, to
prepare us several costumes.

From that day we became constant guests at the palace. I passed the day
talking with the queeix on the gravest questions, passing in review the institu-
tions of the different countries of Europe, their productions, their wealth, and the
manners and customs of their inhabitants; and I was astonished to see the
rapidity with which she seized the slightest details, and compared them with 'the
institutions of her country. Everything relating to the public health, industry,
and commerce interested her far more than political questions; which to her were
limited to the fact of two powers, England and France, exercising their supremacy
over all the countries of the globe, with the exception, however, of Turkey, whose
sovereign was the recognised lord of all Islam.

When the weather permitted, the queen rode on horseback, escorted by us;
and, attended by the Urst minister and a small staff, she visited the principal
establishments of the capital The hospitals, schools, and orphanages were the
objects of our first visits; and she made me examine all the organisation of these
establishments, asking my opinion, which I always gave cautiously, not consider-
ing myself sufficiently competent to propose reforms which the queen, with her
usual vivacity, would have had executed directly. Often, too, when returning
from one of these rounds of inspection, we dismounted from our horses, at the
foot of the steps of the great mosque, and took our places in one of the kiosks
overlooking the bazaar; whence we commanded a view of all the picturesque
tumult of the crowd.

The queen, in fact, never wearied of giving me curious details. She taught
me how to recognise the different nationalities, and communicated to me the
precise value and commercial importance of this or that product, and the revenues
it yielded to the Crown; and other such information.

The mooUahs of the mosque generally came and took their places near us in
the kiosk, and entered into religious discussions with ma It was curious to see
with what ardour these worthy priests argued on the most trivial .questions; yet
some of them displayed real knowledge, and spoke with tolerable moderation of
Christianity, for which indeed it was notorious that the queen entertained a strong
sympathy, She often left me alone with the moollahs, and, when we took our
departure from the mosque in their company, we continued the learned conversa-
tion in the house of our friend Hussein Khan, who always welcomed our arrival
with the same demonstrations of satisfaction; As soon as one of his servants
announced our approach to him, he ran to his door to bid us welcome, sprinkling